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One 


"Wow, | can't believe how lucky we are" Junior said happily. He gazed up at the clear, cloudless sky. The deep 
blue colour was rivalled only by the aquamarine of the English Channel to his right. "Bournemouth in April and 
it's as hot as summer in Cali". 

"No it isn’t, you're exaggerating” said Chris. 

"Yeah" agreed Gar. "You're from Minnesota so you think anything over 30 is boiling’. 

"No | don't" said Junior. 


"Yeah because they have about Il months of snow up there" said Chris, ignoring Junior. 


"Dave, they're being mean to mel" Junior dropped back to speak to Dave, who was drinking a can of beer. "| 
don't exaggerate, do |?" 


"Yeah" said Dave, not paying attention. Junior nudged him. "Oops, | meant no". 


"It is hot today" Junior said. He gazed at the sea longingly. "I'm gonna go swimming then I'll sunbathe and get a 


tan". 


"l'm going on the pier" said Gar, pointing to Bournemouth Pier. "I bet they have crane machines there and if 


they do, l'm gonna pick up some girls". 
| thought they had plushies inside, not girls" said Chris. 


"Dumbass, | meant if | see any girls trying to win stuff outta them, I'll win for them and impress them" said 


Gar. 


"Dave, come swimming with me" said Junior, tugging at Dave's shirt sleeve. "It's too hot to be inside the pier 


today". 

"Um, sure" said Dave. "Let me finish my beer first". 

"l'm gonna go and watch Gar make a dick of himself" said Chris and then he shot off as Gar rushed towards 
him. Gar chased Chris towards Bournemouth Pier and Dave finished off his drink, squashing the can in his hand 
and throwing it at a bin as they walked past. It bounced off the rim and landed inside. 

"Ha, how was that for a shot!" Dave said. He and Junior made their way onto the beach. As it was only April, it 
was pretty quiet, with just a few people sunbathing and some kids making sandcastles. The Megadeth guys 
went over to a row of brightly painted beach huts and Junior paid the attendant for the use of one. 


"Is a good job Chris and Gar have fucked off to the pier" Dave said as they went inside. "If they were here, 
they'd be taking the piss cos of us using just one hut to change in’. 


"Yeah" Junior agreed, pulling his t shirt over his head. "They'd probably think we were gonna make out in here". 


"Maybe we are" said Dave and he grabbed Junior and pretended to kiss him. Junior squealed and the hut 
attendant banged on the outside wall. 


"Oil None of that please. This is a decent respectable beach here". 


"Sorry sir" Junior called out. "Now see what you've done" he whispered to Dave but he was trying not to 


laugh. Dave smirked and stuck his middle finger up in the direction of the attendant. 
"Stop it, you'll get us banned from the beach" Junior said. 


"No | won't, he hasn't got x-ray eyes" said Dave and this made Junior laugh again. The two guys changed into 


their swim shorts and then exited the beach hut, blinking as they stepped out into the bright sunlight. 


"It is so hot, | can't wait to cool off in the sea" said Junior. 


Dave nodded but didn't reply. He was looking at Junior's body, which (even though they had only arrived in 
Bournemouth the day before) had already acquired a slight tan. Dave then looked at his pale arms, stomach 
and legs and frowned. 


"Come on Dave, race you to the sea" said Junior and he grabbed the back of Daves’ swim shorts, pulled and 


let go, so the elastic snapped his ass, making him jump. 


"You little asshole!" Dave yelled and he ran after a laughing Junior. He caught him up at the water's edge and 


Junior squealed as Dave wrestled him down into the waves. 
"Ooh, its cold, let me up!" 


"Hahahaha, | thought you said it was boiling hot" Dave smirked. He released Junior, only to grab a floating piece 
of seaweed and then tried to stuff it down the back of Juniors’ swim shorts. 


"Stop, stop!" Junior laughed, pushing Daves’ arms away. "Come on, lets have some swim races". 
Dave and Junior played in the sea for about an hour, after which Junior announced he was hungry. "I must 
eat" he said, shaking silver drops from his hair. "Or | will collapse from hunger and you will have to carry me 


back to the hotel". 


"Chris was right, you do exaggerate" said Dave and he dodged out of the way of Junior trying to give him a 
wedgie. "Look, there's a hot dog stall by the pier, lets go and get some hot dogs". 


The guys splashed out of the water and made their way up the beach. Dave bought their hot dogs and two 
cans of cola, while Junior fetched a fluffy towel for them to sit on from the beach hut. 


"Thanks Dave" said Junior, taking the hot dog off his buddy. He bit into it and the sauce leaked out and dribbled 
on his fingers. Dave drank his cola and buried his toes in the sand, watching Junior lick his fingers clean. He 
noticed that even though they had been in the sea, Junior appeared to have tanned some more. 

"How do you do that?" Dave asked 

"Um, do what?" Junior asked. 

"Go nice and brown. When | stay out in the sun, | go all red". 

Junior started to giggle and Dave glared at him. "I'm serious!" 


"Sorry, | wasn't laughing at you" said Junior quickly. "H's just you made me sound like a hotdog cooking". 


"Uh", Dave looked down at his hotdog, then at Junior. "Well, how do you do it anyway?" 


"| dunno, | just do | guess" said Junior. 


"Why don't | suntan though?" Dave asked. "I'm from Cali and it's much hotter there than Minnesota. | should 
tan more than you cos my body has had longer to get used to the heat". 


Junior thought about it for a moment. "Maybe if we buy sun cream, that will help" he suggested 
"Wor't that just stop me burning though?" Dave said. "I wanna tan, not stay white like s fucking polar bear". 
"Polar bears are really black" said Junior. 

"Eh?" 


"They are, really. Their skin is actually black. Their fur is transparent but it looks white cos their hair shafts 


are hollow and the air spaces in each hair shaft scatters light of all colours". 
"Junior, where the fuck do you come up with these weird facts?" Dave grumbled. 


"Look, | bet that store sells sun cream" said Junior pointing to a little shop on the far side of the esplanade. 


"Let's go and get some when we've finished eating’. 


Two 


Dave and Junior stood in the little shop, looking at a shelf laden with sun cream, after sun lotion and suntan oil 
Dave fidgeted about, glancing round to see if anybody was paying him attention. The shop was empty, save for 


a jolly looking lady behind the counter and two small children, admiring some buckets and spades. 


"This looks like a good brand of sun cream" said Junior, showing Dave a blue tube, titled Tropitect "And if you 
buy this brand, you get a free tube of after sun lotion too. How about it?" 


Dave read the front of the tube and scowled. "Forget that! I'm not having that one, it's for babies!" 


"It says suitable for babies" Junior explained He read out aloud. "Tropitect Cream.Factor 30, suitable for babies 


and young children’. 
Dave folded his arms. "| want one that says suitable for men!" 


"Oh, you're daft! Look, it says waterproof too. That means after you've put iT on, we can swim again and it 


won't wash away", 


"Hmm." Dave appeared to relent. He glanced over to the counter, where the lady was serving the two kids. 


"You pay for it and I'll give you the money when we're outside". 
"Dave, its sun cream" Junior said patiently. "Its not like we're buying condoms or anything’. 


"Shush Junior, kids!" Dave said, clapping his hand over Junior's mouth. The kids left the shop, swinging their new 


buckets and spades. "OK, go and pay now. | don't wanna be seen buying babies sun cream". 


"You are a pain in the ass" said Junior, rolling his eyes. 
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Back on the beach, Junior lay on his towel, gazing at the blue sky above and enjoying the sun. Dave sat next to 
him, rubbing sun cream on his arms and chest. He worked quickly; the sooner he was covered, the sooner he 


could stop burning and start tanning. 


When Dave had finished his front, he nudged Junior. "Hey! Can you put some cream on my back, buddy" he 


said. 


"Sure" said Junior, sitting up and accepting the tube from Dave. Dave grinned and rolled over onto his front. 
Junior squeezed some of the scented cream onto his hands and began rubbing it onto Dave's back, working it in 


well with his supple fingers. 


"Ha, that feels nice and relaxing" Dave said. "You oughta be a massageist”. 
"Don't you mean a masseur?" Junior asked. 
"Hell, no! Those are what you get in fucking brothels!" 


"Uh?" said Junior, nonplussed. He continued working until Dave's back was covered with a protective layer of 


sun cream. "OK, let's do your neck now". Junior squeezed more cream onto his left hand. 
"But its covered with my hair" Dave said. 

Junior brushed back Dave's ginger curls. "Yeah but the sun can get through your hair". 
"Um, OK then, fair enough". Dave relaxed once more as Junior continued. 

"Hmm, speaking of hair?" 

"Yeah?" 


"I just thought.if you shaved a polar bear, if its hair is transparent, then if you put the hair down, you'd 


never be able to find it again". 


Junior frowned as he gently brushed Dave's hair back into place. "Why would you want to shave a polar bear 


though?" 

"For the hair, dumbass!" said Dave. "You could use it for, erm.camera brushes". 
"Dave, that's camel hair!" 

"Well, it's similar when you think about it, aint it?" 


"No!" Junior laughed. "Camels are from the desert and polar bears are from the North Pole. They couldn't get 


more unsimilar!" 


"Yeah but they're both mammals" Dave said smugly. "Now, how about doing the backs of my legs, kid?" 


Three 


Dave was not happy. 

Junior had covered him thoroughly in sun cream. They had sunbathed for about an hour, then swam in the 
sea again. Now, back on their beach towels, Dave was comparing his body with Junior's. Junior was tanned a 
golden brown from head to toe, while Dave was a deep shade of red. 

"What the fuck went wrong? | look fucking awful" Dave moaned. 

"Nah, you don't" Junior tried to console him. "It'll go brown soon, I'm sure it will". 

"Yeah, sure it will" Dave said bitterly. Junior patted his arm and Dave winced. 


"Owch, that's fucking sore!" 


"Sorry" Junior said, quickly taking his hand away. He looked round for something to cheer Dave up with and his 


eyes fell on an ice cream van. "Look, I'll go and buy us an ice cream". 
"Yeah, OK then’. Dave shrugged moodily. 


"Come on Dave, you'll feel better after an ice cream". Junior gave Dave his winning smile and Dave had to 


smile back. 


But as Junior trotted over towards the van, things took a turn for the worse. Chris and Gar returned from 


their adventures on the pier and they found Dave's sunburn hilarious. 

"Hahah, what the fuck have you been doing?" Chris exclaimed. "You look like a fucking tomato’. 
"Or a British post box" Gar smirked. 

"Hey, at least it matches your hair" said Chris and they both burst into peals of laughter. 
"You guys had better fuck off and right now" Dave growled, clenching his fists warningly. 


"Hehe, don't worry, we are" Chris said cheerily. He pointed towards the pier, where two pretty, bikini clad girls 
stood waiting. "We just came to tell ya that we're uh, not coming back to the hotel tonight”. 


"Well, not to our hotel" said Gar. 


"Good! | hope they're really secret agents and when you wake up next morning, they've fucked off and taken all 


your money" Dave sneered. 


"You're just jealous cos we're gonna score and you haven't" Gar snickered. He glanced towards the girls and 


saw one beckon. 
"We gotta go now. Business before pleasure and luckily, we don't have any business tonight". 


"Say bye to Junior for us" said Chris. He and Gar hurried off towards the girls and Dave glared at them until 


Junior returned from the ice cream van. 


"Here you go" Junior said brightly, holding up two ice creams. "Which one do you want, chocolate or 


strawberry?" 
‘Chocolate.|'ve had enough of fucking red things today!" 


Junior watched Chris and Gar walk off arm in arm with their girls. "Have they been mean to you?" he asked, 


worried. 
"Uhh, no" Dave muttered. 


Junior gave Dave the chocolate ice cream. "Thanks" said Dave and began eating it. Junior sat down next to 


Dave and began on his ice cream too. 

"So, what did they really say?" he asked. 

"Nothing, | told ya’. 

"Come on Dave, | know when you're upset”. 

Dave sighed. "OK, fine! They took the piss cos I've gone all fucking red". 


"Those assholes!" Junior said indignantly. "It's not funny that you've got burned’. He stroked Dave's red 
shoulders gently. 


‘Its not that" sighed Dave. "It's.well, they're right. | look a total idiot”. 

"No you don't" said Junior at once. 

"Yeah | do". Dave kicked the sand savagely. "| wish | could tan instead of burning like a fucking lobster". 
Junior put his head on Dave's shoulder. "I think you're beautiful" he mumbled. 


Dave nearly dropped his ice cream. "Huh? W-what?" he gasped. 


Junior blushed and buried his face in Dave's soft curls. "I do, honest" he said. "You've got really cool hair and 


can play guitar so awesomely and..and l'm allowed to think my best friend is beautiful’. 
Dave looked shocked but there was a bit of a grin on his face. "You sure have a way with words, kid" he 


teased. 


"Uhhh". Junior tailed off, suddenly shy. Dave put his arms around him and hugged Junior close. He forgot about 
his sunburn. He forgot about Chris and Gar teasing him. No matter how sucky other things were sometimes, 
Dave could always count on Junior to make him feel better. 
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Junior smiled at Dave. "So what do you fancy doing now? 
"| dunno, anything but sunbathing" Dave replied. 


"OK, shall we go back to the hotel then?" Junior said. "If | remember right, there's a lovely outdoor beer 
garden on the top floor, overlooking Bournemouth Bay". 


"A beer garden?" said Dave hopefully. 


"Yep". Junior nodded. "It's got all flowers in baskets and a really pretty fountain. And lots of different beers of 


course’. 
| wanna see that" said Dave. "| wanna try English beers!" 


"Me too" said Junior. "But we oughta do something about your sunburn first". He held up the tube of after 
sun lotion that they had got free with the Tropitect sun cream. 


"Let's go to our hotel room and I'll put some of this on you". 

Dave grinned. "That sounds like the best idea you've had all day Junior". 

Junior returned Dave's smile. "Let's go" he said and he put his arm very gently around Dave's back. Dave 
patted Junior's shoulder and the two guys set off to their hotel. As they walked off into the setting sun, Dave 


spoke again 


"So, if polar bears are black with see through fur, what colour do they go when they sunburn?" 


The End 


